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Progress.

B\ LUMET stood watching him,
He felt Betty's hand on his
arm, lald there restrain-
ingly, but he shook her
viclously off, telling her to

“mind her own Lusiness.” Maleolm

bad come forward; he stood behind

Betty, Dade had not moved, though

A savage satisfaction had come Into

his eyea. Hob stood in front of the

« mable door, trembling from exclte-
ment. But bealdes Betty, none of
them attempted to Interfere, and
there was a queer silence when Tag-
gurt finally got to his feet.

Ha stood for nn lnstant, glaring
around at them all and then his gaze
at last centored on Calumet. Calumet
silently motioned toward Hetty,

In response to the movement, “I'm
apologizin’,” he sald. He turned to
his horse. After he had climed Into
“the saddle he looked around at Calu-
mel. He sneered through lhils swol.
lan Hps,

“You'll be gettin' what I owe you,"
he threatened,

“I'm your friend,” jecred Calumel,
+ *"I've been your friend since the day

ou tried to bore mo with a rifle

llet out thers In the wvalloy—the
day 1l come here—after runnin' like
& coyole from the daylight. I've got
an ldea what you was hangin’ around
for that day—I've got the saume idea

now. Youre tryin' to locate that
hoathen ldol. You'rs wastin' your
time, You're doln® more—you're

. runnin’ a heap of risk. For what
& You've Just got Is only a sample of
& what you'll get If you stray over onto
» my range again, That goes for the
* sneakin® thief you call your father, or
» “ﬁ“ your damned crowd.”
. o stood, alouching a little, watch-
ing Tageart until the latter rode well
| . out into the valley., Then wilthout a
. word he walked over to the sill upon
b :.g-hlch he had been working before
' the arrival of Taggart, selzed a ham-
f “gmer, and began to drive wedges
¥ herever they wore necessary.
K- Presently ho heard a volece behind
~ “Sim, and he turned to confront Hetty.

B0 I heard what yom sald to Taggart,

ol p
part of the punishment you dealt

Mm was adminiatered becauss of the
he talked about me, If that s so,
wish to thank you™
" *You might as well save your
Breath,” he wald gruffly; “I didn’t do
it far you

She laughed, “Then why didn't you
ghoose anvther place to call him to
" acoount?”
He did not answer, driving another
* wedge home with an extra viclous

¥ course, about Iim trylng to shoot
‘ Syou. | didn't know that. Ho deserv-
fr unishment for it. HBut 1 am sure
7
I
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.y sni watohed him in sllence for an
matant, and then, with a laugh which
might have meant amusément or

amething akin to it, she turped and
ked to the house.
CHAPTER II1.
A Peace Offering.
¥ there wom ono tralt in
Betiy's character that both-
erod Calumet more than an-
other, it was her frank-
ness, More than once dur-
the days that tollowed Neal Tag-
s visit Calumet was made to feel
absence of guilo in her treatment
r Bim.
L &he glaoces ahe guve him were s
i fba i chtforward and direct as her
. rds, and It became plain ‘f:.e'.:m
. PR WOTD
t with her there woero no Bvntel

e rvations, Hor attitude
ol had not ohanged: she atlll dealt
#h him as the school teacher deals

h the unruly scholar—wiln a per-
nal aloofness that promised an
~widening gulf If he persisted In
1 ng her nuthority. Calumet muF
i jmpression and it grew on him;
was disconeerting, irritating, and
tried hard o shake it off, 10 no

e
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v constdered carefully the im-
™ Il:‘e l;lrlglch had moved him to entice
3 gurt to the Lazy ¥, and wna con-
need  that It bad  been aroused
yrough & desiroe to take some step
1o avenge his father. Ho told himself

re e been

Stha in the actlon thore had
Vi 1 nytd‘:alru 1o champion Betty e had
S RS-l heen consclous of it It angered
im to think that she should presume

a such n thing And yet
;I;?Ff':n » throb of emotion when
e hod thanked him—a reluctant,
VILE®, resgntful satisfaction wblgh
tor changed to amusement. 1f she
Jleved he had thrashed Taggart :u
ofense of her, let her continue to
Heve that. It made no ﬂl!!rruncz
pno Way or another, But he woul

good care Lo see that she should

' v: no oocaslon L0 thank him uu:,
She did not interfere with the worh.
hich went steadily on. The ranch-
Aouse began to take on & pru-pem:n
rance. Within o woeok after the
aning of tha work the sills wer
in, the rotted bottoms of the stud-
ing imd peen replaced, and the outs
o walls patched up. puring the
"nost week the old porches were torn
\Aown and new ones bullt in thelr
F e At the ond of the third week
" roof had been repaired, and then
re were some odds and endn that
1 10 be looked to, 8o that the fourth

: nearly gone when Dade and
4 lt%':;;chmd up the debris. It

who,  spite of Calumet's
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with him and looked the
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Inspection she turned to him with &
smlle.

“To-morrow you can go to Lasetts
lr:d Ket wome paint,” she sald.

.:\\ wnt it done up In style, eb 1™
not?'g courss,” ahe returned; “why

“That's It," he growled; “why not?
You don't have to do the work.”

Sha laughed. "1 should disiike to
think you are lasy.*

He flushed. “I reckon 1 ain't none
Insy.” He could think of nothing aise
to say. Her volce had a taunt in It;
hor attsck was direct and merclless,
She looked at Dades, whose fave was
red with some amotlon, but ahe spoke
to Calumet,

“I don't think you ought to com-
plain about the work,” ahe said. “You
Weore 1o do It alones, but on my own
responsibility I gave you Dade."

“Pitisd me, I reckon,” he sneered.

“Yea" Her gnzo was steady. “1
pity you in mors ways than one
“When did you think I nesded any

pity?"  he demanded truculently,
angered.
“Oh,” she sald, In pretended sur-

prisse, Yyou are in one of your moods
again! Well, I am not golng to quar-
rel with you."

She turned abruptly nod entered the
house, and Calumet fell to kicking
pavagely into & hummock with the
tos of his boot, As In every clash he
had bhad with her yet, he emerged
fealing llke a repruvn.i school boy.
What made It worse was that he was
beaginning to feel that there was no
Justification for his rage against her.
As In the present case, he had been
the aggressor and dessrved all the
scorn she had heaped upon him, But
the rage was with him, nevertheless,
perhaps (he more poignant becauss he
folt its Impotency, He looked around
at Dade, That young man was trying
to appear unconscious of the embar-
rassing predicament of his fellow
workman. Hae endeavored to lighten
the lond for him.

“She certainly does talk straight
to the point,” he sald. “But 1 reckon
she don't mean more'n half of It."

Calumet shot a mallgnant look at
him. "Who in hell is askin’ for your
epinion?" he demanded.

The paint, however, was secured,
Calumet making the trip to Larette
for it. He returned after dark, and
Bob, who was sittng in the kiichen
where Betty was washing the dishes,
hobbled out to greet hirn. Bob had
been outside only a few minutes when
Betty beard his voiee, roised Jjoy-
ously, She went to a rear window,
but the darkness outside was im-

enstrable and she could see nothing.
*resently, though, she heard Bob's
step on the porch, and almost instant-
ly he appeared, holding in his arm a
three-month-old puppy of doubtful
breed, He radlated delight

"Calumet brought 1t!” he sald, In
answer to Betty's quick interrogation.
“He sald It was to take the place of
Lonesome. 1 reckon he aln't so bad,
after all—is he Betty?

Betty patted the puppy's head, loan-
ing over so that Hob did not see the
strange light In her eyes

“He's nice,” she sald.
“Who?' sald Bob, guickly—"Calu-
met 7"

Hetty rose, her faco flushing. “No,”
she sald sharply; “the puppy.

Bob looked at her twice before he
sald, In a slightly disappointed volce,
“Uh-huh”

When Calumet came Into the
Kkitehen half an hour later, having
stabled his horses and washed his face
and hands from the basin he found on
the porch, he found his suppsr set
out on the table; but Betty was now-
where to be #een,

“Where's Betty?' ha demanded of
Bob, who was romping delightedly
with the new dog, which showed its
appreciation of its pew friend by
yelping joyously.

“I reckon she's xone to bed,” re-
turned the young man.

For a few minutes Calumet stood
near thoe door, watching the dog and
the boy. Several times hes looked
toward the other doors, disappoint-
moent revealed (o bhis eyes, Was he to
tike Betty's departure before his ar-
rival as an indication that she had
fled from hipn? Mo had seen her
when she had'pressed her face to the
window some time before, nnd It now
appearsd to him that sbhe had deliber-
ately left the room to avold meeting

him. He frowned and walked to the
table, looking down at the food. Bhe
had thought of him, at any rate.

Ho sat at the tableé and took sevs-
ernl bites of food before he spoke
aguin.

“iiotty see the pup?” he asked.

“Yep.

“Like him?™"

“Yap."

Ho hepituted, while Hob looked at
him, Intent for more gquestions, He
had liked Calumet from the Arst, de-
spite the killing of Lonesome. He
conld nnt forget the gruff worids of
consolation that had been spoken by
Calumet on thut ocoasion—they had
boen sincere, at any rate—his boy'sa

heart knew that. He worshipped
Calumet since he had given him the
dog. And 80 he wanted to k.

“Sho patted him on the head” he
sald,

“Just what did she say?' Inquired
Calumet,

“She sald he wis nlce,"”

food. Bob suspended play with the
puppy to witeh him., .

“Well,” paid Calumet finally, “that
shows what & woman knows
about dogs—or anything. He aln't
none nice, not at all, takin® dogm as
dogs. He's nothin' but a fool yellow
mongrel"

Boy contemplated his benefactor,
sourly at first, for already hé.’nd the
dog were friends, and thus umet's
deropntory words were in the pature
:; a ::un- md:r lug. ‘ho“.

at was not well - Betty
and Calumet, and therefore .-u:
Calomet had not meant {(hem
exnctly that spirit.

“Well,” he sald at last, “T like him
a lot, anyway.”
u&wn}:t'l -::nl‘l' sald C&l::r:s star-

o forgotten L]
He had been wondering if mttym
gunl to bed, or whether she waa in
he sitting mmna reading, as she was
poocustomed to dolng. A light came
through the sltting room door,
Calumet had besn watching It, mo-
mentarily expec o sos Batly's
shadow. "“What's that?” he repeated.
“You like him, anyway? Whyt"

“Hecausa you gave him to me,"” sald
Bob, blushing at the admission.

Calumet Jooked -rth him, n':;ly.ﬂat
first; and then, with a gra n
on his face as he wWatched tha sitting
room door, he ralsed hils volce so that
if Betty wore In the sitting room she
could not help hearing It.

“Well," he sald, “you like him be-
cause I gave him to you, sh? Phucks.
reckon that ain't the Betty
likes him."

Apparently Bob had no answer to
maks to this, for he kept silant. But
Calumet saw a shadow cross the sit-
ting room floor, and presently he
heard a light footstep on the stalrs
Flo smiled and went on eating.

CHAPTER IV,
Suspicion.

F the repalrs on the ranch-
house were not finished by
this time you would not be
reading this,’ bagan a letter
drawn from a tightly sealed

envelops Betty had given Calumet
after he and Dade had completed
the painting.

Bupper hud been over for some time,
but the dishes had not yet besn
cleared away, and when Betty bad
handed Calumet the letter he had
shoved the tablecloth back to make
room for hls elbows whils be read.
Hob had gone to bed; Malcolm and
Dade were somewhere outside, Calus
met had started to go with them,
but had remained when Betty bhad
told him quietly that she wantsd to
talk to him on & matter of Import
ance. She sat opposite him now, un.
concernedly balancing a knife on the
edgo of a coffos cup, while sne walted
for him to finish reading ths letter.

“Therafors,” ocontinued the letter,
"hﬁ this time your heart must have
softened a little toward me. I am
certaln of this, for I know that, in
spile of youwr other w
cupidity and greed have no place In
your mental make-up. I know, too,
that you are no fool, and by this
time you must have digestod my first
lotter, and If you have you are ool
blaming me as much as you did In
the beginning.

“l have talked this over with Hetty,
and she Is of the opinion that as you
have thus far obeyed my wishes you
should be permitted to have a [ree
band henceforth, for she insists that
perhaps by this time the restraint
she has put on you will have resulted
in you hating her, and In that case
nhe msays she will not care to remaln
here any longer. But as I have sald,
1 do not think you are & fool, and no-
body but a fool could hate Hetty, Bo
I have persuaded her that even if you
ghould come to look upon her in that
light she owes it to me to stay until
the conditions are fulfilled.

*“It i» my owm hope that by this time
you have made friends with her. Per-
haps—1 am not golng Lo offar you any
advics, but Detty Ia a jewsl, and you
might do worse, You probably wiil
it you haven't sense enough to take
her—If you can got her. 1 have given
her your pleturs, and she likes you in
spite of the reputation I have given
vou, She says you have good eyes.
Now, If o girl onen gets In that mood
there's no end of the things she won't
¢o for & man, And the man would be
nn Ingrate If he didn’t try to live up
to her specifications after he found
that out. That's why I am telling
vou. #alth mada s certaln disciple
walk on the water, and Iack of It
caused the same ona to sink. Do a
little thinking just hers. If you do
you are safe, and If you don't you are
not worth saving

“This 18 all about Matty. Whatevar
happens, I think she will be a match
for you,

“Hetty will give you another thou.
sand dollars. With it you will ix up
the corrals, the bunkhousse and ths
stable.

“Parhaps you will want to know
whv | have not so much falth in you
ns Patty has, Tt is bacauss ons day
an mnn from thsa Durango country
stopped hers for a day. He told me
he knew you—that you ware enld-
hlooded and a hard case. Then 1
know yvou hadn't improved after leav.
Ing home, And ao you must continus
to do Petiy's will, and mine. Do you
doubt this ls for vour own good?

“YOUR FATHER."

When Calumet tolded the jatter and
plaead It in n pockat ha leansd his
arma on tha table again and regarded
Batty intantly

“No vou know what Is in this tsl-

the lettar, ala‘t thers

Ten," returned! "a thousand
dollars,” BShe pasesd it over to him.
An bafore, were tan
dred-dollar

His eyes flashed with mooking tri-

St

“If you don't know what I8 had been

m lettar—if you Aldn't read It—
how do you know that I am to have
this money 7" he sald,

She passed over another
envelope watohed him with a
amile of q contempt as he re.
moved the contents a read:

“Betty: Give Calumet a thousand
dollars when you turm ever letler
No. 3 to hMm,

“JAMBS MARSTON"

Calumet looked &t the envelope;

ty's uum: rn-hr the faos of It
triump ayes Wis Aue-
conded hy smbarrasement. Ha looked
to see Belty's amused gase on

m.

"WellT she questionsd.

“Most women would have read I,"
he maid. Ho got ub and went outaide,
leaving her to look after him, not
knowing whether he had meant to
ecompliment her or not,

Ha found Dade and Malcola #tand-
I near the stabla, There was a
brilliant moon, At Dade's Invitation
they all went down to the hunk.
houss, In s&pita of the dllapidated
npgurnm of Ita exterior, the In-
terfor of the bullding was In com-
paratively gondition—due to the
continual tinkering of Malcolm, who
l.lnlgd"to # dle hours there—

it on the
cards from the shelf, and the three
played "“piteh for two hours

Al the end of that tims Malcolm
sald he was going to bad., Dade nig-
nifled that he Intended dolng like«
wise, He occupled half of Calumet's
bed. BSince the day following the

ul; 'Irlth Dade, Calumet had Insisted

this.

“Just to show you that what you
sald aln't botherin me a heap,” ho had
told Dads. "You're still yearlin' and
need some one to Kesap an aye on you,
so's pome careless son of & gun won't
herd-ride you."”

That Dade accepted this In the
apirit in which It was spoken madas 1t
posaible for them to bunk together In
amity. If Dade had “sized up" Calu-
met, the latter had made no mistake
in Dade.

Dade asnuffed out the candle and
followed Malcolm out, The latter want
immedately to Lhe ranchhouse, but
Dada lingered untll Calumet stepped
down from the door of the bunkhouss.

“Red sults me™ suggested Dade,
“Comin'?"

“I'm smokin' a cigarette first,” said
Calumet. *Mebbs two,”” he added as
an afterthought.

He watched Malcolm go In; saw the
light from the lamp on the table In
the kitchen flare its light out through
the kitchen door as Dade entersd;
hoard the door clops. The lamp still
burned after he had sean Dade's
shadow wvanish, and he knew that
Dade had gons upsialrs, Dade had
left the light burning for him.

Alones, Calumet rolled the clgareite
he had promised himself, 11t 1t, and
then, in the flood of moonlight,
walked slowly around the bunkhouss,
estimating the material and work that
would bo pecessary to repalr It. Then,
puffing at his cigaretts, he made a
round of the corral fence. It was
a long trip, and he stoppsd twice
to roll new clgarettes bLefors he cir-
cled It. Then he examined the stable.
This fAnished, he stepped over to the
corral fence, leaned his arms on the
top rall, and, In the moonlight that
cams over his shoulder, reread his
father's lotter, making out the ple-
turesque chirography with dificulty.

As during the first daya of his re-
turn, when he had watohed the wrmy
of memories pass In review, he lin.
gered over them now, and, to his
surprise, discovered that he l‘cll scma
little regret over his own coaduet In
thoae doays preceding his leave-tak-

ing.

nﬁ'w be sure, he had besn only a boy
at that time, but he had been a man
wince, and the cold light of reason
#hould have shown him that there
must have been canse for his fnther's
brutal treatment of him—If Indeed It
had been brutal. In fact, If he bhad
acted In his yvouth as he had acted
since reaohing maturity, there waa
amall reason to wonder that he had
received blows, Boys needed to be
reprimanded, punighed, and perhaps
he had deserved all he rocelved.

The tone of his father's letters was
distinetly sorrowful. Remorse, sin-
cers remorse, had affiicted him. His
father had been wronged, minled, be-
trayed and humiliated by the Tag-
garts, and as Calumet stood beside
the corrnl fence he found that all his
rage-~the bitter, malignant hatred
which had once been in his  heart
againat him father—had vanished;
that it had been succeedad by an
emotion that wias new to him-—plty.

An hour, two hours, passed before
he returned and walked toward the
ranchhouse. His lips wers grim and
while, telltale signs of & new resolve,
ns ho ste softly upon the rear
porch, stealthlly open the kitchen
door and let himself in. He halted
at the table on which stood the kero-
sene lamp, looking at the chair in
which he had been sitting some hours
before talking to Betty, blinking at
the chalr In which she had sat, sum-
moning Into his mind the ploture she
had made when he had volced his
susplcions about her knowledge of
the contents of the letier she had
given him.

“Nobody but a fool eould hate
Betty,” the letter had read.

And at the Instant he had read the
words he had known that he didn't
hate her, But he was a fool, just
the same: ho was A fool for treating
her an he did—as Dade had sald. He
had koown that all along;: he know

one-hun- “pised

he let Bimself go ho would have been

& blgger one,

Betty had appradsed him correctiy—
d him uwp” In Dade's idlomatie
phraseology—and knew that his vio-
fous impulses wers surface ones that
aequired and not inherited,
as he bad thought. And he was

mads his way aslowly downstalrs
Again be listened at the door. Uetty
and the man were still talking,
Calumet found his boots, He de-
clded not to put them on until he got
to the kitchen door, for he waa doter-

strangely pleased vonfederate, be did not wani to

He lo:l:i once around make any sound that would scare him

the room, off

poung the cleaniiness of ¢t 9. He WA stealthily,
befors he blew out the light. And irecting his courss :‘lmmm -
then ho stopped across the ficor and Sem, "F .I-h“’mn“ '::";'ﬁ.""éu"‘"
e Giniag.reem, Hp= Wwindows, and kad almoet reached the
et e o that be might i nen door when his fest struck an
Aaken eho one.  Bul he halted in iytruction — omMCAIng  eoft and

near the center of the room, for he
saw, under the threshold of the door
Pth:ru-:hlm -m:lulu
T e
The door waa

.. tghtly closed. He

the faot that no hﬂ:
shons through It exoapt from
mpuoe botweon the bottom of It and
the threshold that it was barred, for
he had locked the door during the
time he was repalring Lthe houss, and
had satisfied himself that It eould not
be tightly closed unless barred, Some-
one was in the room, too, He heard
the souffle of a foot, the sound of a
chalr soraping on the floor, He stood
rigid In the darkness of the dining-
room, straining his ears L0 calch an-
other sound.

For a long timeé he could hear only
muffied undertones which, while they

aosd told hlm that thers wers Lwo or more

umthtmn.mnhimualm
0 their ldentity. then, as he
moved closer (0 the door, he caught
& laugh, low, but clear and m "

It wan Betty's! He had heard It
often when abe had been talking to
Dade; she had never 1L ughed in that
volee when talking to him!

He halted in his approach toward
the door, watching the Hght under Iy
listening intently, afflicted with Inde-
gision. At first he felt only & natural
ouriosity over the situation, but as he
continued to stand there he began to
foel a prowing desire to know who
Hetty was talking to. To be sure,
Betly had a right to talk to whom she
ploased, but this talk behind a barred
door had an appearance of seareoy.
And since he knew of no ocoasion for
secrecy, the thing took on an element
of mystery which irritated him. Hae
wmiled mly In the darkness, and
with infinite care sat down on the
floor and removed his boots, Then he
stole nolmelesnly over to the door and
pinosd his enr against it

Almost ipstantly he heard A man's
voice. Ho did not recognime it, but
the words were sufllelently clear and
distinet. There was amusement in
them.

“So you'rs stringin® him along all
right, then?" sald the voloe. “I've got
to hand It to you—you're some
olever,”

“I am m"!LMIMn. instruc-
tlons.” This In Betty's volce,

The man chuckled. “He's a hard
case, I expected he'd have you all
fired out by this time."”

Betty laughed. “"He |s improving
right along,” she sald. "He brought
Bob another dog to replace Lone-
some. 1 felt sorry for him that night.,"

“Well,” sald the man, “I'm giad
he's learnin’. 1 reckon he's some lm-
rart:hnt to find out where the ldol
. L]

“Rather” sald Betty., “And he
wanted the monay right nway." ’
The man laughed. “Wall' he

eald, “keep stringin’ him along until
we get ready to Lft the ol from Ite
hidin' place. I've been thinkin' that
It'd be a good idea to take the durn
thing over to Las Vegas an’ sell it.
The money wae'd get for It would be
safer in the bank than the idol where
It ls. An’ we could take it out when
we Net ready.” .

“No,”" sald Betty firmly: "“we will
lenve the I1dol where It In, No ons
hut me knows, and I certalnly will
not vell.**

“You're the boss' sald the man.
He Inughed again, and then both
voices bacame inaudible to Calumet.

A cold, deadly rage selzed Calumet
Hetty was decelving him, trifling with
him. Some plan that she had
mind with reference to him was
working smoothly and well, so suc-
cesnful that her confederate—for cer-
tainly the man in the room with her
must be that—was distinetly ploased.
Ratty, fo use the man's words, was
“stringing” him. In other words, ahe
was making a fool of him!

Those half-formed good resolutions
which Calumet had made a few min-
utes bafore entering the house had
flad long ago: he snarled now as he
reallzad what a fool he had been for
mnaking them. Hetty had been lsad-
ing him on. Ha had bpen under the
spell of her Influence; he had been
allowing her to shape his character
to har will; he was, or had been, In
danger of becoming a puppet which
sha could control by mersly pulllng
soms mtrings. She had bean working
on his better naturs with selfish alms,

Who was the man? Maleolm?
DadeT He thought not; tha volee
sounded strangely llke Neal Tag-
gart's. This susplclon enraged him,
and he lurpml hack, Intending to
hur! himself agninst the door in an
sffort to smash it in. But he hesl-
tated, leered cunningly at the door,
and then softly and swiftly made his
WaY upatalrs,

He went first to his own room, for
he half suspected that It might be
Dade who was downstalrs with Het.
ty, and If it was Well, just now
ha remembered vividiy how Dade had
defind him, and he muade a mental
vow that If it wera Dade who was
with Betty the young man would
leave the Lazy Y befors dawn qulte
suddenly. Hut it was oot Dade. Dade
was in bad, snoring, stretoched out
comforiably,

Thers was humor In this situal
but (.hl.‘-ut did not see I He b
-
ot “the
Just In time to ace the oifos door
closing on & flood of light.

With savage energy and hasts, he
rdld on his boots, darted out of
he house, ran across Lhe rear
leaped down and rmmn arcu the
nearest corner of the house, As he
ran he jorked his pistol from I
holster. *

When he got to the front of the
house ha bounded to the door of the
ofMos and throw it violently open, ex«
pecting to surprise Hetty and her
confederate. He was confronted by
& dense blackness. He dodged back,
fearing a trap, und them lighted n
mateh and held It around the eorner
of one of the door Jambn After the
matoh was burming well he Lhrew L
into the room and thon peered after
it. There came no roply to this chal-
lenge, and so he strode in boldly,
Mghting another matoh.

The room was smply.

He saw how It was, Betty and the
man had heard the barking of the
dog and had auspeoted the presence
of an envesdropper. The man bad
fled. Probably by this time Betty
wan In her room. Calumet went out
upon the porch, leaped off and ran
around ghe bouse in a direction oppo-
site that whigh had marked his course
when coming toward the fromt, cov-
ering the ground with long, swift
strides. He reasoned that as he
seen no one leave the house from
the other slide or the front, whoever
had been with Betty had made his
escape In this direction, and he drow
n breath of satisfaction when, ap-
proaching some underbrush near the
kitchen, he saw outlined in the moon-
light the fAgure of o man on a horse.

The latter had evidently just
mounted, for at tbe instant Calumest

saw him he had just settied into the g,

saddle, ane fool acarching for & stir-
rup, He wans sbout seventy-five feet
distant, and he turnsd at about the
instant that Calumet saw him. That
instant wam enough for Calumet, for
as the man turned his face was
bathed for a of a second in
the moonlight, and Calumot recog-
nized him. It was Neal 1':1;-:1.

Calumet halted, His six-shooler
roared ab the exaot second that the
man buried his spurs in the flanks of
his borse and threw himself forward
upon its neck.

The bullet muat have missed him
only by a narrow marpin, but it did
mins, for hoe made no sign of Injury,
His Instant action In throwing him-
ssif forward had undoubtedly saved
his life. Calumet swung the pistol
over hin head and brought It down (o
A quiek level, whipping another shot
after the fleoing rider, But evidently
the latter had antieipated the aotion,
for as he rode he jumped his horse
from one side to another, and an the
distance wan already groal, and grow-
Ing greater, he made an clusive tar-
et

Calumet saw his faliure and stood
sllent, watching untll Taggart was
well out into the valley, riding hard,
a cloud of dust enveloping him, A
yell reached Calumet from the dis-
tance—derisive, deflant, mocking, Cal-

In umet edrsed then, giving voice to his

rage and disappointment.

He went glumly around to the front

of the house and closed the door to
the office. When ha stepped off the
porch, afterward, intendiig to wo
around the way he had coms In order
te enter the house, he heard a voice
wbove him. and turned to ses Dade,
his head stioking out of un upstalrs
window, his hair In disorder, his eyes
buling, » forty-five gleaming tn his
hand, Back of him, his head over
Dade's shoulder, stood Maleolm, and
Hob's thin face showed belween the
wo.
: At another window, one of ths front
ones, was Betty, Of the four who
were watching him, Betty seemed the
Joast excited; it seemed to Calumet as
he looked at her that there was soms
amusement In her eyes,

“Lordy!” sald Dads as Calumet
looked up at him, “how you mcalrt
me! Was it you shootin’? An’ what
in thunder was yotn shootin® at/*

“A snake! Holy smoke!" growled
Dade in disgust. “Wakin' peopla up
ut this time of the night becauss you
wanted to shoot at & measly snake.

To-morrow we'll lay off for an hour
or so an' 1I'll take you where you can
whoot "em to your heart's content. But,
fur tha love of Pets, gquit shootin' at

fem when n guy’'s asleep.”

Calumet looked up sardonically, not
at Dade, but at Betty, “"Was you all
psleen™ he inquired In a voles of cold
mockery. Even at that distance hae
naw Hetty redden, and ho laughed
shortly.

“A foxy snake” he sald; “one of
them kind which goes roamin’ around
at night Lookin' for & mate, mebbe.”
He turned wbruptly, with & last sneer-
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“Them fhe exact worda?™ ™ the
Calumet chewed meditatively at his  “There ia someth missing from action. He lu:l been a foo.mt'::d hesitatnd for '::‘luunl. and then ] m m" ‘.m m . '. m m
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ing look at , and made his wa
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CHAPTER V.
Jealousy.

aslesp when Calu-
iInto bed, and
Aslssp when
wolke the next

. Calumet descended
the kitchen. When be opened the kit-
echan door Bob's dog ran bstween hla
logn and recaived & kiok that seat him,
whiniog with paln and surprise, off
the poreh.

Dominating everything in Calumet's
mind this morning was the bitter con«
viction that Betty had decelved him.
There had besn ground for Taggert's

-4

was
mel got
was atill
maet

AF

I taik in the Hed Dog—he saw that now,

Taggart and Betty wers loagued

aguinst him. When be had brought faced

Tuggurt face to tace with Detty that
morning more than a month ago the
Arrow man bad pretended lusolence
toward Betty W order to allay any
suspicion Lthat Oalmoet migat have
CoBuw Lk Toal reiations vetween
them. AL nad beon done cleverly, too,
#o claverly that it bhad convinded Bim.
When he rememuvered the cold, dis-
dainful treavment that Holly bad ac-
corded Taggart that afternoon be al-
most Amiied—though the smile was
ROl goud o ses. ke had chnamploned
ber—ne knew pow Lhat it bad veen &
serlous chmpponebip -and by dolng
so he had exposed himeell o ridicuse;
1o Baetly's and Taggart’s secret
humor,

Ho discoversd an esxplanation for
RNetty's conduct whils he fed and
wilored Dlackleg, It was all per-
fectly plain te bim. Nelther Betty
Bor Taggart bud expecied hlin to
return (v the Lasy ¥, Hetiy's no-
tions on the night of bis arrival
proved that. She had exhibited emo-
tion entirely out of peason. Un-
doubtedly she and bad eox-
pectod o walt the year in
the willl, cortain that he would not
appenr to clalm the mopey or the

or they might bave ned Lo
leave befors be could return.  DBut
since he had surprised them by re.
turning unexpeciodly It followed that
they must reconstruct thelr plans;
they would have to make it lmpom-
sible for him to comply with his
or's wishes, They could easly
do that, or thought they could, by
making lfe st the ranch unbsarable

for him. ‘That, he was convinosd,
was the preason that Hetty had
adopted her cold, sev and cone

temptuous attitude toward him. Hhe
expected he would find her nagging
und bossing Intolernble, that he would
loave In a rage and allow her and
Tagwart to come nto possassion of
the wroperty,

Nelther sha nor Taggart would dare
mnke off with the money and the
Idol as long as he was at the ranch,
for they would fear his v

He thought his ruanner MI
forced Botty to give him his fathers
Ietters and admit the existence of
the Idol—she had been afrald to lle
to him about them, And so Betty
wias “stringing’” bim along, as Tag-
gart had suggestad, unuf he -
pletod the repalrs on the bulldings,
untll he had the ranca In such shape
that It might be worked, and then
at the end of the year Hetty would
tell him that his reformation had pot
boen accomplished, and shie and Tag-
gart would take legal possession.

But If that was their plan they
wera mistaken in their man. Uatil
ho had worked out this solution of
the wmituation he had determined to
leave, Hetly's decelt had disgusted
Mm, But now, though thers wers
faults in the structure of the solution
he had worked out, ho was certain
that they Intended working along
those lines, and he was now equally
d«um!' ned to stay and see the thing
out.

Of courwe,
make a fool of
too evident, A man who has serious
Intentions—honorable Intentions—to-
ward a girl does not talk about her
to hin friends as Tageart had talked
Tageart did not care for her; he was
merely glunnlu o waln her con-
fidence that he might guln lon
of the money and the ldol. The very
fact that he was mesting Detly se-
cretly proved that she had not glven
him the troasure. she had
doubts of bim and was delaying. Yes,
thut was the explanation. Well, ha
would see that Taggart would never
Kot the treasure,

He wenl im te breakfast and
witched Betty covertly during the
meal, Bhe was trying to appear un-
voncerned, but it was plain to see that
her unconcern was too deep to be
genuine, and 1t moved Calumet to
malevolent sarcasm.,

“Nothin' s botherin' you this
mornin', [ reckon?™ he sald to her
once when he caught her looking at

him, “Clear consclence, eh?” he
added, ns she fushed.
"What wshould bother me?™ ashe

ankoed, looking stralght at him,

“T was thinkin* that mebba the
racket 1 was makin' tryin' to kill that
snake might have bothered"—

Tao his surprise, she pressed her lips
tightly together, and he could see
mirth In her eyes—mocking mirth,

“You are talking In riddles"™
sald quistly.

she
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the examination room. *+ He must

‘With 2 Tast coaching from Burfon, Tom goes tor
successfully
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i The Girl Who Had No

By MARY ROBERTS RINEHART

was trying to
tty—that was all A8’

, reform me! I

W e

mors on the mbjeot—then,
Iy after the conciusion

i

thoug
iatun' you think that you're
me ke you thought was.
put viclous and
on the word, and whon bhe saw
start he knew ahe divined that he
overheard the conversation between

ber and gart

Hor ftace Nushed., “You wers listen-
ing, then,” she sald with celd com«
Lempt.

“I aln't ashamad of It, -
shot back. ‘When a man's
with crooks Nke"—— He
and then gave a

VeDomous acoceht
the words—"liks you an' ‘I;-lg

i

fivtonine. T hoard Taggart rﬂ
zw was atill stringin’ me
adn't bean for that new whiah I

ust brought Lob I'd aave what
He Sopeed etk il

. An
sharply at her, for & change
come over har. In her eyes was
exprossion of
which he had npoticed many tmes
before. Hhe seomed o be making a

great effort o sup some emo-
tion, mnd was » ing, too, for
whoen she spoka her volce was low

and wall controlled,

it pretty strong
his face for

lusuit
camn & little rigld, bher
But suddenly she

yourself,

“You soft-soaped him foto emenrin’
A heap of mush Into his
It's likely you wrote

]
b

you the money an' the l%n
an avvy
put me out of the . -.F.

angel I'd have to
tion from

f

Ii
ik
i

lacing the saddie
tated and stood

}:Mu Ha

se to aconpt He
futtre, and decided ta
no more work on

fut& he was not
who did things to sult himselt,
flance to the opindons and
other prople. Petty had thrown a
over him; he discovered that im
of his discovary he felt like
modating his movements to
aires. It was a mystery that
dened him;: he seemed to he
Ma grip on himself, and, tho
:‘omgl arainst 1t, he found th
readed heor disapproval, her sarcasm,
and her taunts, -

It seemad to him puerils, pidion
to think of refusing to econtinue
the work he had started. As long as
he was going to stay at the Lasy
he might as well k an,
would surely laugh at Blm if he
fused to go on. He fought 1t out
took n long time to It, but he fnally
pulled the saddle from Blackieg and
hitched the two horses to the wagon,
Whean he drove out of the ranchhouss
yard he saw Betty watching him
one of the kitchen windows. Hg
uaal c-m-;m: h.;r. .I:ll’:’ did not.

“T rockon,” he as he
lash of the whip vlclou.nlyﬂ;'::: m

£
4
s lee

TR
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H

and

shoulders of the ho “that she's
got me locosd. Well™ uo"qu‘.
“any woman's lable to stampeds a

man, an' | ain't the first at's
had his doubts whethar hn'r::::n.
gr a llnn‘I after ?'l'l been herd-rode
¥ a petticoat, m waltin' out.
But Tagmurt''—— il
The frown on his face Indloated that
hia lntanllt:n toward the latter were
y olear.

(To Bs Continued.)

GOING AWAY FOR THE
SUMMER? Remember The Eve-
ning World prints each week s
complete up-to-date novel —=g
week's reading! Have

Workl sat fo yo

g




